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THE CAVERN OF STROZZI. | 


In Continuation. | 

Ona sudden Olympia made a 
signal ;—torches and arms glitter- | 
ed through the chapel—the fami- 
ly of the Gustiniani surrounded | 
the lovers: L.aurentini seized his | 
sword, but was immediately dis- 
armed. The father of Olympia, 
teproached him with the seduc- 
tion of his daughter; the whole 
family repeated his complaints, 
and assured Laureutini he should 
not leave the chapel with any 
other title than that of the hus- 
band of Olympia. 


Whether the Neapolitan yield- 
ed to love or fear, he only recov- 


ered from the surprize into which 


this unexpected scene had plun- 
ged him to present his hand to 
Olympia. The chaplain advanced 
to the altar, and began the cere- 
mony; joy brightened the coun- 
f tenance of the family of Gustini- 
ani, but I cannot describe the hor- 
rid expression traced on the fea- 
tures of Olympia. 
a 
The holy minister having re- 
ceived the solemn engagements 


=a 
cred words which fer ever united 
them, and in the face of Heaven 
made them one ; when Olympia, 
disengaging her hind from that of 
her lover, drew a poignard from 
beneath her robe, and plunged it 
into the heart of the unfortunate 
youth, who uttered a piercing cry 
and fell upon the pavement of the 
sanctuary. ‘¢ Receive,” she ex- 


| claimed, ina lofty tone of voice, 


“receive the reward of thy trea- 
sons ! now haste thee to Naples, 
and say how a woman, an Italian, 
and an offended lover can revenge 
herself. If thou hadst refused my 
hand, I should have punished thy 
perfidy: fear has made thee ac- 
cept it, and I punish thy cowar- 
dice.” 


No one knew what became of 
Olympia during the four years 
that succeeded this dreadful ca- 
tastrophe. It was supposed she 
had been secretly disposed of by 
the authority of the Ten; when 
- two months after the death of her 








ef the levers, pronounced the sa- 





father, she appeared at Veniee 
_ more beautiful than ever. As her 
| history had hardly transpired, and 
_ but very few were acquainted with 
| it, she was received with general 

acclamations. She assured every 
one she had been a long voyages 
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and she mentioned the distant re- 
gions she had traversed: but it js 
most probable that the high au- 
thority of her father had preserv- 
ed her from the last degree of -hu- 
man punishment, and'that she had 
passed the period of her absence 
from Venice in the state prison. 


Though this adventure had no 
connection with the present histo- 
ry, yetas it saaterially tended to 
elucidate the character of Olym- 
pia, I was extremely gratified at 
having informed myself of it— 
Furnished with the kuowledge of 
these circumstances, I presented 
myself at the palace of one of the 
inquisitors of the state. 


Having obtained from Signor 
Rozzelino (the name of that sena- 
tor) a private audience, in his cab- 
inet, I entered into a detail of the 
extraordinary eventsI had witness- 
ed in the Cavern of Strozzi, with- 
out omitting the slightest circum- 
stance: I mentioned to him the 
accident, or rather the miracle by 
which they had been revealed to 
me; I added to my narrative that 
of the tragical history of Lauren- 
tinl, and urged the necessity of 
promptitude and celerity in the 
present instance, in order to pre- 
vent Olympia sacrificing a second 
victim. 


Rozzelino listened to me with as 
much gravity as attention. I care- 
fully observed his countenance, 
but could not perceive that the 
name or the crimes of Oiympia 











oT 


‘produced the slightest alteration, 


so difficult is it to develope the 
real affections of a statesman’s 
soul through the mask with which 
policy covers his features. 

“I return you thanks in the 
name of the state,” said Rozzeli- 
no, when I had finished speaking, 
“ for disclosing crimes which mil- 
itate against its safety; you have 
preferred to the character of an 
infamous informer, who acts in 
the dark and behind the back of 


the person he accuses, ‘that of a 


loyal denunciator, who dares the 


‘enemy of the laws to meet him 


face to face in the awful presence 


of justice. —Depait. Though the 


Government of the Republic is 
armed with the ‘necessary terrors 
te maintain its authority among 
the great, and secure the depen- 
dence of the people, yet it knows 
how to esteem virtue, and appre- 
ciate good actions. I shall this 
instant inform the president of the 
council, and I promise you an au- 
dience this evening. Good ma- 
gistrates ought not to sleep 
when guilt is awake, nor repose 
when it ought te be punished. Be 
not alarmed at the forms which 


‘surround the inquisition; submit 


to the orders of the guards, who 
will be with you at eleven in the 
evening, and follow them with 
confidence. The sight of the 


sword of justice may appal the 
criminal, but cannot terrify the 
innocent man, whom it is only 
drawn to protect. 

Llett Signior Rozzelino, and re- 
tired early home. I thought I per. 
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ceived a man plain in his appear- | 


ance, but extremely cautious in 
his manner, following, and studi- 
ously endeavouring not to lose 
sight of me. 1 was by no means 
surprised at it; I concluded that 
after the secrets with which I had 
entrusted the government, my ac- 
tions no longer depended on my- 
self, but that the police and its 
spies had the disposal of them. 


The dial pointed to seven min- 
utes after eleven at night, when 
three knocks were struck against 
the gate of the hotel in which I 
lodged, and a command (o open it 
in the name of the Council of Ten, 
announced to me the arrival of the 
officers. They were soon at my 
door, which I opened with silence 
and respect; they were five in 
number. The foremost drawing 
from beneath his cloak a small 
ebeny rod with an ivory head, 
gently touched me with it in the 
name of. the Most Serene Repub- 
lic and dread inquisition, and made 
a sign for me to follow him. 


We descended the stair-case 
without meeting any one: at the 
bottom a gondola awaited us; we 
entered it, and in less than a quar- 
ter of an hour we landed before 
the palace of the council: then 
the chief of the guards placed a 
bandage before my eyes, and in 
this manner preceded by him and 
surrounded by the rest, I crossed 
several galleries, and at last found 
myself in the hall where the in- 
quisitors were sitting. 
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By the silence which reigned I 
judged that they had not all met, 
and that.I should only have to an- 
swer one person. In fact after a 
few moments, a mild but sonorous 
and distinct voice addressed me, 
and desired me to sit down. 


“ You were, said the voice, this 
morning at the palace of the sen- 
ator Rozzelino, and entrusted him 
with the important secret of the 
crimes you have witnessed. Are 
you desirous of changing that con- 
fidential information isto a legal 
denunciation ? , 


“ Yes, Signor,’, I answered. 


“ Then take the oath upon the 
Holy Evangelists and the crucifix, 
that whatever you shall say shall 
be the truth,” 


; 


“ My faith does not allow me to 
swear upon the image of Jesus ; 
but if you please I will swear upon 
the Evangelists.” 


I thought I heard some voices 
whispering together, and I took 
the oath, at the same time ex- 
tending my hand upon the Evan- 
gelists. 


“ Commence your recital,” re- 
sumed the®oice, “ and speak suf- 
ficiently slow that the secretary 
may write down the principal cir- 
cumstances.” 


I hesitated a moment in order 
to collect my ideas, and deliver 
them with the greater precision ; 
then raising my voice, I repeated 
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what I had stated in the morning 
to Signor Rozzelino, and which 
the reader has been informed of. 


When I had finished, the voice 
enquired of the secretary if his 
transcript of what I had said was 
finished, and he having answered 
in the affirmative, began to read it. 
It perfectly agreed with my reci- 
tal: then having asked me if I 
persisted in my denunciation, and 
having invited me to sign it, an or- 
der was given to take the bandage 
off my eyes. 


The spectacle which at that 
moment struck my sight had 
something in it terrible and awful. 


The room in which I was seat- 
ed was spacious, and supported by 
a range of circular pillars, from the 
capital of which, to within three 
feet of the floor, hung a black dra- 
pery. Two large chandcliers, 
suspended by chains from the ceil- 
ing, gave glaring and mournful 
light, which reflected on the coun- 
tenances of the inquisitors. As 
the bottom of the room, under a 
scarlet canopy, with plumes of 
black and white feathcrs over i, 
was placed a large marble figure 
of Christ, and beneath it was a 
long table covered »with a black 
carpet, round which wete seated, 
upon Gothic chairs, the teu inqui- 
sitors and the secretary of state, 
clad in long gowns of blick sattin, 
embroidered with crimson. | Sev- 
eval officers and guards stood 
around them, with their wands in 
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| their hands ; and J, with a guard 
on each side of me, was placed 
upon a seat at a distance from the 
rest, fronting the crucifix, about 
ten paces from the table. 


The secretary presented my de- 
nunciation to me, which I] signed : 
then the president of the inquisi- 
ters showing me a volume in folie 
and opening the frontispiece, ask- 
ed me if I recollected it, 


I answered that I believed it to 
be the description of the Cavern 
of Strozzi, and that it belonged to 
the Dominicans of the library of 
St. Mark ; then taking from my 
pocket the card on which I had 
transcribed the transparent, words 
of the ninth page, and which were 
repeated on every thirteenth page, 
I read it to the council, at the same 
time entreating it to verify my 
conjectures. I was admitted to 
this proof, and obtained the same 
confirmation as in the first in- 
stance. 


After several formalities unne- 
cessary to repeat, the council de- 
creed that within three days at the 
farthest, three of its members 
should repair to the island of 
Strezail, accompanied by a strong 
guard, and that I should direct the 
expedition. The council congra- 
tulated me on what it was pleased 
to denominate my virtuous cour- 
age; and ordered that until the . 
day of justice, I should be kept as 
an hostage in one of the apart- 
ments of its palace, but at the 
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same time treated with every pos- 
sible degree of respect. 


On the morning of the day ap- 
pointed for proceeding to the is- 
land, I was desired to hold my- 
self in readiness to depart at six in 
the evening. I felt the highest 
Satisfaction, not so much at the 
approach of the termination of my 
own Captivity, as because it ena- 
bled me to contribute towards the 
deliverance of the unfortunate An- 
toni, and punish his detestable e- 
nemy. 


At the appointed hour two 
guards caine to me, and conducted 
me to acovered bark, in which 
were three inquisitors, two of their 
attendants, and a detachment of 
soldiers completely armed. ‘The 
plincipal inquisitor, who was Sig- 
nor Rozzelino, gave his orders, 
and distributed masks to each ef 
us; after which we rowed off.— 
We were’soon in sight of the is- 
land, but instead of landing on the 
side of Venice, where Olympia 
was te disembark, we doubled the 
bay, and landed in a small creek 
tothe east. Though the night 
was very dark, and the reflection 
of the stars scarce pointed out our 
road, Siynor Rozzelino would not 
allow us to light torches, but or- 


dered us to observe silence, and. 


proceed without the least noise, 


When we arrived near the Ca- 
vern, I advised the inquisitors to 
place ten guards at the entrance ; 


_ with orders to stop and secure 
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i those who should attempt to force 


the passage. Having taken this 
precaution, we entered the Ca- 
vern: I pointed out to the inqui- 
sitors the protecting willow which 
had concealed me while I inspired 
the prisoner with hope and cour- 
age. At length we found our- 
selves before the entrance to the 
inner cayern; I recollected the 
signal, and struck it with my dag- 
ger: the same voice immediately 
pronounced the watch word 7J’rea~ 
son! we answered by that of Ven- 
geance ! (a word under the present 
circumstances perfectly applica- 
ble) and the cavern was opened te 
us. 


| Zo be continued} 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


We see thousands of our fellow 
beings struggling with adversity ; 
we see many of them sink under 
the pressure of distress ; and but 
few'seem to be happy. It werea 
subject not unworthy of the con- 
templation of the moralist, or the 


'| man af feeling, deliberately to con- 


sider what mode of conduct during 


‘needy or other adverse circum- 
stances ’twere adviseable that the 
poor sufferer should adopt. 
unfortunately, however, unless in 


This 


a general sense, would be impos- 
sible, as the constitution of almost 
every man’s mind, as well as of 
his corporeal system differs from 
that ofothers, But a few generat. 
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observations might not be inad- 
missible. 


Submission to our fate, whether 
as inevitable or proceeding from 
the gracious behest of an omnipo- 
tent and benevolent cause, is an 
essential and primary requisite. 


Regret, unavailing and childish, 
though it may emanate from the 
bosom of the purest, most refined, 
most elevated humanity is irrele- 
vant. The intrusions of regret, 
with its sad concomitants, diséon- 
tent, ennui, and anxieiy, ought 
never to be permitted. They 
must be set aside as unworthy pas- 
sions of the noble soul. Let them 
associate with the weak and sor- 
did. . 


An equanimity, the happy re- 
sult of a well regulated and virtu- 
ous mind, should ever be preserv- 
ed; and a just comparison of our 
own situations witi: those of miili- 


ons of others still more afflicting , 


and deplorable, should always be 
kept in viewe 


A deep conviction of the fertility 
and evanescent nature of all human 
enjoyment ; a thorough impressi- 


on of the brevity and precarious | 








tenure of our sublunary existence, | 
and a dignified, elevated philoso- | 
phy superior to the pressure of 
adversity or the conflicting emo- | 
tions of the human passions, soar-— 
ing from the contemplation of the _ 
effects of the unerring laws of na- | 





| 


' 
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means of happiness by whom 
those who are so fortunate as to 
possess them, may alleviate the 
sorrows of captivity, the degrada- 
tion of slavery, the hardships of 
want, the torments of disease, and 
even the horrors of despair. 


The consolations of religion 
need not be enumerated ; they are 
too great, and the generality known 
to require description; besides, 
the distresses arising from misfor- 
tune being incident to the human 
race in general, and no gereral 
religion existing, its exhilaratiug 
influence cannot be specifically 


| applied. 


ADVENA. 








For the Lady’s Misceliany, 


LUCUBRATIONS.—No. IV. 


Insidious grave /—how dost thou rend 
in sunder 

Whom love has knit and sympathy 
made one! 


| A tie more stubborn far than nature’s 


| 


! 


band. R. Buatr. 


Nothing is more capable of im 


pressing upon the mind of the 
contemplative man, the awful les- 
son of mortality, than the grave. 
The depository of the remains of 
the departed, or the tomb that en- 
closes the last earthly relic of a 
once beloved friend, is productive 
of sensations in the philosophic 


‘ure up to Nature’s God, are '' breast more casily felt, than des- 
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cribed. At the Grave, we take 
a solemn retrospect of the past, 
every incident of our lives good 
er bad, pass with rapidity before 
the unerring monitor of our bo- 
soms, and the imagination pic- 
tures to us in perspective, the fu- 
ture state “in that country from 
whese borne no traveller returns !” 
At the grave, the unfeeling con- 
queror of man, deposits his spoil ! 
Strength, wealth, pageantry and 


power, by his relentless arm, is !e- . 
veiled low ; and as if to make the 


picture of human nature the more 
humiliating, those who were their 
most favoured possessors are made 


food for worms,” whilst the’pro-. 


cess of animal putresence dissolve 
into senseless. clay the form 





which once shone iu all the ma-. 


jesty of beauty and elegance. 


Such were the sentiments that 
alternately arose in my bosom on 
visiting the tomb of Luci.tia 
Howarp.. A plain stone desig- 


‘nated the spot, whilst the scrap 


To Virtue dedicated, 


engraven on its surface, recalls to 
the minds of: those who knew. the 
once fair Lucillia, all those amiable 
qualities, those mild and softening 
virtues that once dignified the ob- 
ject that now has mingled with its 
kindred earta. 


Lucillia Howard. was the only 
daughter of an English gentleman 
residing in the village of N 
At avery early age she discover- 





eda capacity far beyond her years. 





! 








No pains nor expence was want- 
ing, on the part of the father, to 
mould the genius of the young 
lady according to the strictest and 
most perfect models of female e- 
ducation. The various masters 
employed. to instruct ber declared 
that she acquired these precepts. 
however abstruse or difficult, with 
a most incredible facility. Music 
she particularly excelled in. I 
have listened to her incomparable 
performance of Handel’s Messiah, 
on the piano, with astonishment ; 
whilst the soft and liquid numbers 
of Moore acquired an indescriba- 
ble charm under her magical 
touch, causing the heart impul- 
sively to thrill, and the soft breath- 
ing melody of her voice ever won 
the softest and dearest affections 
ofthe hearer. The acquirements 
of Lucillia were the least of her 
perfections ; to a form of the ex- 


actest symmetry, was combined a 


countenance that beamed the mild- 
est radiance. 


This incomparable girl had just 
attained her seventeenth year, 
when I received an invitation from 
a younger brother of Mr. Howard 
(with whom formerly I had been 
in habits of intimacy) to pass a few 
weeks at Howard mansion. I ac- 
cordingly complied and a few 
hours found me at the gate of my 
friend. Lucillia was the first who 
met me at the door. Four years 
had elapsed since I last saw her, 


‘but Heavens! what a change se 


short a time had wrought in the 
fairest of her sex! I was almoe 
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dazzled, struck dumb with a face 
that but a few years before was 
scarcely distinguishable from that 
ef achiid, new, breaking forth in 


the strongest linaments of the most 


unparalelied beauty! 1 could not 
credit my senses. Motionless 
aud transfixed to the floor, I knew 
not what to say, until the dear girl 
with a smile the most enchanting 
that ever played upon the lips of a 
seraph, exclaimed “ Ah! you cru- 
el, cruel Mortimer, what good ge- 
nius has once more blest us with a 
sight of you,” broke the spell and 
gave me once more the use of my 
reason. 


A fortnight rolled imperceptibly 
Anotreer week—and ano- 
ther followed in quick succession. 


_At last the day arrived which I had 


designed for my departure. The 
heat was excessive and the atmos- 


phere uncommonly sultry, I there- 


fore deferred my “ good-by” until 
the evening. The intervening 
hours soon stoleaway. My chaise 
was at the door. The Howards 
stood ready te proffer the fareweli 
hand. One only was absent. I 
stole to the bower w!.re I had 
passed the most agreeable and 
happy moments of my life. But 
oh! God, here was an object that 
would have defied the powers of 
the most glowing pencil! Seated 


—— 


cillia. In one hand she held a 
copy of Thomson’s Seasons, pre- 
sented to her by myself, whilst 
the other pressed open the page 
which contained the passage, 
which I had frequently pointed to 
her as the most admired by myself 
of all the beauties of that inimita- 
bie poet. The sun just sinking 
below the horizon cast its depart- 
ing rays upon the more than an- 
gelic countenance of Lucillia, who 
now excited sensations in my bo- 
som which I had never experien- 
ced before. She appeared me- 
lancholly and sad. I took hold of 
her hand—it trembled. She ap- 
peared not surprized at my abrupt- 
ness—but murmured in accents 
more gentle than the dove, “ I did 
expect this, it was here I wished 
to bid you fareweill.”? I pressed 
her hand to my lips and bid— 
Adieu! Lucillia spoke not—she 
sizhed—and why not that sigh ?— 
Ah! no; blasphemous thought 
away !—That sigh was big with 
fate ! | 


Five days had but just elapsed 
when I received a letier from old 
Mr. Howard, enclosing the picture 


‘of bis daughter, and announcing 


that the original was no more !— 
Allured by the fineness of the sub- 
sequent evening after my depart- 
ure, she, together with some 











on a wicker of woodbines, and her |; friends, made a little excursion on 
head reclining against an yew at ‘the water, took a violent cold, 
the entrance of the arbour, around || which prove the cause of a pre- 
which climbed the hyacinth and | mature and untimely death. - 

garcissius, surpassed ia fragrance 
aq tint only by the more fair Lu- * 





In her dying moments. she bid 
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her picture to be given to me as 
‘““a memento of her esteem.”— 
Dear shade! no earthly power 
shall ever tear thee from me.— 
Long, long as life will the virtues 
of her they were designed to re- 
present, be engraven in my bo- 
som! ‘Instead of the diminutive 
stone that points out to the travel- 
ler, where the remains of Luciilia 
Howard are humbly deposited— 
would to God I could rear a mon- 
ument to her memory more last- 
ing than Pierian marble. 


* G 
Cherry-Street. 








For the Lady's Miscellany. 


Messrs. Printers, 

Ii some of your numerous cor- 
respondents can resolve a ques- 
tion for me, which has for some 
time agitated my mind, they will 
confer a favour on me, for which 
I will returnthem my most grate- 
fui acknowledgmens. It is a ques- 
tion of some importance, not only 
to me, but to all others who’may 
be placed in the like situation ; 
and iis solution may perhaps so re- 
guiate their conduct, as that they 
may avoid falling into that unfor- 
tunate dilemma, which I shail 
most certainly do, provided it be 
unfavourable to my wishes. 
What I wish to know is, how of- 
ten a man may visit a lady, and 
how often he may repeat his visit 
to her in a given space of time, 
without just/y incurring the impu- 
tation of being her suitor? My 








own opinion is, and I shall contin. 
ue to entertain it, unless your eor- 
respondents, or some of them, 
shall prove it to be erroneous, that 
the same liberty ef intercourse, 
which exists between persons of 
the same sex, should also be per- 
mitted between those of a differ- 
ent sex ; for I can see no reason, 
Noone a difference in this respect, 
| 





should deprive one half the world 
| of intercourse with the other— 
| Does it follow, that because we 
‘are intimate with a woman, there- 
fore we wish to make her our 
| wife? Or shall such an intimacy 
'be prohibited between them, be- 
| cause the world has chosen to say 

that the indulgence of it shall be 
| considered, indicative of a design 
‘to form a closer connection ? 
Thus friendship between the sex- 
es, in the degree in which it sub- 
_ sists between persons of the same 
| sex, is totally annihilated, and we 
are obliged tointroduce in its stead, 
something bearing its name in- 
deed, but altogether destitute of 
its essence. 








Yours, 
T. FICKLE. 
VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED- 


| A LAMENTATION 


O that I could transfer myself 
‘into thy arms ©. M.—thou de- 
| light of my soul—Already thrice 
| seven times has the sun washed 
|his bright face in the western 
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ocean, siuce I last pressed thy 
lips to mine. Oh well do I re- 
member the parting scene ; every 
now and then did a tear steal 
down my pallid cheeks, whilst 
my faltering tongue lisped in bro- 
ken accents. 


- 


But when wilt thou return, thou 
who possessest My most inmost 
soul, when shall 1 have the inex- 
pressible pleasure, of once more 
feasting my eyes on that heavenly 
form—say when shall I be per- 
mitted to gaze on those angelic 
features, which distinguish thee 
above all the rest of thy sex. 

** Sis licet felix ubicumque mauris 

Et mem or nostri O amica vivas.” 

And may you ere long return to 
thy fond lovers arms to part with 
him ho more. 


Cougecathawhathaga. 


HUMOR. 


Philip the second, walking one 
day alene in the cloisters of the 
convent of the Escurial, an honest 
tradesman, seeing the door open, 
wentin. Transported with admi- 
ration at the fine paintings with 
which the house was adorned, he 
addressed himself to the king, 
whom he took for one of the con- 
vent, and desired him to shew the 
paintings, and explain the sub- 
jects of them. Philip, with all 
the humility and condescension of 
a lay brother, conducted him 
through the apartments, and gave 
him ajl the satisfaction he could 











desire. At parting, the stranger 
took him by the hand and squees- 
ed it affectionately, said, “ I am. 
much obliged to you friend, I live 
at St. Martins, and my name is: 
Michael Bombis. If you should. 
chance to come my way and call 
upon me, you will find a glass of 
good wine at your ser-vice.” 


“ And my name, (said the sup- 
posed servant) is Philip the se- 
cond ; and if you will call upon: 
me at Madrid, I will give you a 
glass ef as good ! 


From the French. 


The Baron Adrets, one of the 
chiefs of the Huguenots, tooky. 
during the war, a castle from the: 
Cathoiic party, and condemned 
the soldiers who had defended it to: 
leap from the top of one of the 
towers. One of the soldiers ad- 
vanced twice, and as many times 
recoiled from the brink of the pre- 
cipicee Leap without wavering 
so much, said the Baron to him. 
If you return a third time you 
shall suffer much greater punish- 
ment. Sir, answered the sol- 
dier, though you deem it so easy, 
I don’t believe you would do it 
in four times. This repartee 
pleased the Baicn so much, that 
he pardoned the soldier. 


King John being shewn a state- 
ly monument, erected over a no- 
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blemaag who had rebelled against 
him, and being advised to deface 
it, answered “ No, No, I wish ali 
my enemies were as honourably 
buried.” 


A gentleman seeing a lady hold- 
ing an act of parliament before 
her face to keep the fire off, said 
she was like an insolvent debtor, 
she was taking the benefit of the 
act.” 


London Newspapers ——There 
are, at a medium, published in 
London every morning 16,000 
newspapers ; and every evening 
about 14.000. Of those publish- 
ed every day, there are abou: 
15,000. The Sunday’s newspa- 
pers amount to 25,000 ; and there 
are nearly 20,000 othet weekly 
papers; making in all, the enor- 
mous sum of 245,000 per week. 


CURIOUS INSCRIPTION, 
To be seen on the walls of the Bridewell, 
At Rochester. 

Ricwarp Warts, Esa. 

By his will dated August 28, 1579, 
Founded this charity, 

For six poor travellers, who, not 

being Rogues or lawyers, 
May receive gratis, for one night, 
Lodging, 
Entertainment and 4 pence each. 
In testimony of his munificence, 
In honor to his memory, 
And inducement to his example, 





NaTHAnteL Woop. Esq. 





the present Mayor, has raised 
this Stone. 
Gratefully tobe renewed and in- 
scribed A. D: 1771. 

The Mayer and Citizens of this 
City, and Dean and Chapter, 
Church Wardens and 
Com»mionalty of the 
New Bri Sey 
are to see this executed forever. 





A BED. 
BY LADY MILSOURNE. 


Extracted from the Album of Lady Ke- 
sex, at Cashivbury Pas* 


[Since Milton put “Ricour io 
bed "—and Samvuen Jonssox’s 
translated distich, there has beea 
nothtug on the same word, so 
exact and pretty as this : | 

Form'd long ago, yet Mave to-day, 

Most employ'd, while others steep ; 

W hat few will dare to Give away, 

Yet none can wish to keeP! 





—— 
_LAD,’S MISCi.LLANY. 
NEW-LORK, FULY 7, 1810. 











70 OUR PATRONS. 

Bc? In consequence of an un- 
fortunate occurrence the Miscel- 
lany has been suspended. It shall 
be regularly served in future. 


—— ee 
The City Inspector reports the death of 
35 persons in this city and suburbs dur 


ing the last aweek. 


Fxtraordinary Event. 

A late Montpelier (Vermout) paper 
contains the particulars of the removal 
of the waters of a Pondtwo and a half 
miles in length, onein breadth, and 100 
feet deep, from a part of the Green 





Mountains4o the lake Mempremegog, 
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a distance of six miles, devastating the 
eountry, and affrighting the inhabitants 
through which it passed ;—covering the 
eultivated grounds with trees, stones, 
earth and rubbish, from 10 to 12 feet 
deep ; and sweeping into the lake two 
saw-mills, a grist-mill, blacksmith’s shop 
five bridges, a horse and a large num- 
ber of sheep- The scene is said to have 
been awful. and that the history of A- 
merica does not record a more uneom- 
mon event- No lives were lost. The 
catastrophe was oc.asioned by digging 
a cana through a quicksand soil, to 
coramunicate the warers of the pond to 
mill-dams below. The pond was com- 
pletely drained. 


— 


Albay, Fune 26. 

On Friday night last,about 10 o’clock, 
a fire broke out ima stable in Church. 
street, in this city, which destroyed 5 
or 6 buildings, and considerable da- 
maged two or threejothers. Several 
very valuable heuses in Court-street 
were much exposed and frequently on 
fire; but were sayed by the laudable 
exertions of the fire-companies, and such 
of the other citizens as felt disposed to 
aid ip stoping the progress of the flames. 
A gteat number of drones, however, 
were observed, inactive, and apparently 
unconcerned. 


s* 


ee 


Pompeia and Ostia. 


The French papers state, that in con. 
tinuing to dig into Pompeia, near Na- 
ples, there has been found a large ed- 
Hice, adorned with columns, which was 
formerly one of the grand public buil- 
dings of the city. 

*¢ The clearing away the ruins of Os. 
tia has been interrupted fer some time. 
One might expect, howéver, to make 


great discoveries, #f they continued | 


. 








. a <| 


This ¢ity, once so spacious and opulent, 
was almost entirely inundated by the 
sudden rising of the Tiber- Persons 


| may now walk wpon the tops of the 


houses, and find out whole streets by 
following the direction of the tops. 
Some houses have been entered, and 
found to have been built in the same 
Style as Pompeia. There is but one 
Temple, the Temple of Neptune, siuat- 
ed on an elevation that has been entire- 
iy cleared ofthe ruins- The Temple of 
Mercury in which he is represented hold. 
ing a purse in his hand, is only part 
cleared away It was here thatavery . 
fine Venus was discovered, equal te the 
Venus of the Capiiol—But it has been 
cafrice to England. 


eS 


A duel was fought near Wythe courts 
house, in the state of Virginia, en the 
6th ult- between Mr. Robert Taylor, 
and Mr. William Patton —Mr. ‘Taylor 
fell the second five. The cause of the 
duel originated in a contention for the 
hand of a young lady, whom they were. 
both at the same time addiessing. 


——a 


Melancholy Acci.Jent —On Sunday e- 
yening, May 27th, the house of Mr. 
‘Lewis Roberson, in the town of Paiter- 
son (formerly Franklin) was struck with 
lightning. The flash, in its descent, 
stauck the chimney, and followed down 
a rafter, under which stuck a sythe, 
and melting its poit, ran off to a post 
of the house that stood near the head of 
the bed, where Mr. Roberson sat, whom 
it unfortunately killed; with his mother, 
who sat at the foct. Though in passing 
from one to the other. it strck only the 
feet of achilkd as he lay with them off 
the bed; (the feathers being ajnon-con- 
ductor) whom it injured considerably 


. 


and contipuing Ms fury, strugk Mys. 
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Roberson, whom it left without sense 
on the floor. After which, following a 
sleeper, it darted into an adjoining room, 
where it prostrated a crowd of people, 
who had took shelter here on their re- 
tura from devotional service. 

Here was wretchedness—crowds lay 
on crowds, destitute of power to allevi- 
ate each other in this forlorn condition. 
and two who, the moment before, might 
have exulted in the health and vigor 
they possessed, have now trod the path 
which all who are living must tread, 
Eternity is theirs ; from whose mansion 
of bondage no soul can return. The mo- 
mentary exit they have made, evinces 
to us that ‘in thé4nidst of life we are 
in death,” and that the cord which g¢e- 
perates us from futurity, is but brittle 
and easily broken. We may record 
these incidents with seeming indiffer- 
ence, though to realize them is the part 
of a person who knows how to die. 


Somers Museum. 


— 


Theatrical. Master Payne, and Mr. 
Young, are playing at Petersburgh, Vir- 
ginia, The former has been perform. 
ing at Norfolk, with great applause. 


— ie 


MUNGO PARK. 


We have the satisfaction to commu. || 
nicate the very pleasing intelligence of || 


the safety of Mr. Mungo Park, whose 
supposed loss, his family, his friends, 
and his country have sincerely, but pre- 
maturely deplored for several years. 
The event was considered so certain, 
that a pension was voted for Mrs. Park, 
by the House of Commons, in consider- 
ation of her husband’s public services, 
in a former session of parliament. —This 
Gentleman, as our readers will recellect, 
bas been long and usefully engaged in 
exploring the interior of Africa, anda 

















sanguine hope may be now entertained 
that his country will have the benefit of 
his laborious and hazardous researches. 
The whole of the suit attached to ihe 
enterprize, above fifty in number, with 
the exception of three, are said to have 
perished. The intelligence to which 
we allude, and which we hope soon to 
find fully confirmed, has been received 
by the ship Favorite, of London, capt. 
Truman, arrived at Plymouth, from 
Goree. Previous to the departure of 
that vessel, information had been re- 
ceived at Senegal, by a native of the 
Mandingo country, who accompanied 
Mr. Park, as far into the interior as 
Sego and Sansanding, that he was a- 
liveinthe monthof January. Col May- 
well, the Governor of of Senegal, had, 
inconsequence of this information, di- 
rectedthat a decked boat should imme- 
diately be fitted out to proceed up the 
rivet Senegal, for the purpose of giving 
assistance to Mr. Park, in his indefati- 
gable exertions in exploring the conti- 
nent of Africa. This account is further 
corroborated by a letter dated ia March 
! last, received by a vessel from Siera 


——— 





Leona, ‘rom Dr, Douglas, who writes 
| as follows :-— 


| Permit me to lay before you some 
| information respeeting Mungo Park, 
| which I was favored with from an intel- 
| ligent Mahomedan, whom I met at Go- 
| ree, and who had acted as a guide te 
Mr. Park, from the time of his landing 
| on the continent of Afr.ca, to his embar- 
| kationon the Niger. He states that 
| the king of Sego had shown much fa- 
| yor to Mr. Park, and that the report of 
his assassination there was untrue- He 
| had passed far along the Niger, without 
any molestation whatever, from the na- 
| tives, My informant could not recollect 
| the date of his embarkation on the 
| Niger, but thinks it must be about three 
! years age. Mr. Park had taken four 

months provisions for himself and twe 
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followers, with whom he intended to 
proceed to the eastward, onwards as far 
as the Red Sea. Some travellers who 
had fallen in with his guide, informed 
him, that about two or three months 
suh-equent to Mr. Park's embarkation, 
he had been scorched in his breast by 
the bursting of a guu while firing at 
some birds,but that he passed Tombuc- 
to, in the night by water.” 


See 
MARRIED, 

On Thursday evening last, by 
the Rev. Mr. Clark, Garret S&. 
Garvisom, to Miss Euzabeth Smith, 
daughter of Thomas G. Smith, mi- 
nister Of the gosfelat Tarrytewn. 


At Canandaigua, on Saturday the 
16‘hinst by the Rev. Mr. Chan- 
ning, Mr. Punderson B. Under- 
hill, to the amiable Miss Charlotte 
Ann Smith. 





At Philadelphia, on Thursday ' 
evening the 28th inst. by the Rev. | 
Dr. Green, Ale. Andrew C. Bar-| 
clay, merchant, to Miss Catharine | 
Goddard, all of that city. 


“ There is no Goose so grey, but soon or, 


late, | 
She'll find some honest Gander for her 
mate.” 

On the \\th inst. at the Bucks | 
county froor house, (Pen) by Wm, 
O. Rogers, Esq. in the presence and , 
with the afifirobation of the direc- | 
tors of the poor and the steward of 


the house, and in the presence of a | 


number of respectable citizens of the | 
county, Mr. Thomas Neff, shce ma- 
ker, aged 72, to Miss Catherine Ca- 
vender, aged 60 ycars—~both of this 
county. 


Se a 





In London, on the 2d of May last, 
by the Rev. Dr. Hirshel, Dr. Joel 
Hart, son of Efihriam Hart, Esq. 
of this city, to the amiable Miss 
Louisa Levien, youngest daughter 
of G. Levien, Esg. Merchant of 
London, 


DIED, 


On Monday, evening 2d inst: 
Miss Cornelia Mcore Warne, wie 
of Gilbert P. Warne, aged 20 years. 


On Saturday evening the 80th 
inst. after a long and painful illness, 
Abraham Cannon, an old and res- 
jrectable inhabitant of this erty. 


On Thursday morning last, of a 
short tliness, Mre. Frances Cassie. 


At Virginia, majer A. Ross, a re« 
volutionary fiatriot. A braver er 


\| @ better heart never bnrst its ceara 


ments, 


At Virginia, Mrs. Quarles, the 
“ fruitful mother” of twenty-four 
children. 


On Thursday the 2d inst. at the 
house of Mrs. Kinsey, No. 5 Broad- 
way, Tbomas Gilliat, Esq. of Rich- 
mond, Vir.in the 47th year of hia 
age, after an illness of four montha, 
which he bore with manly fortitude. 
Mr. Gilliat, was a native of Eng- 
land, but for many years fiast an in- 
habitant of Richmond, where the a- 
miable qualities of his heart and his 
numberless virtuesare so well known, 
that his loas «will be most deeply re+ 
greticd. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


@rvostece 


NOON. 


The sun beams on the mid-day play’d, 
When slow I wander'd o’er the heath, 
To yonder grove,—whose verdant shade 
Inhales the zephyr’s gentle breath. 


Now languid nature sought repose, 
And almost ceased awhile to be ; 

The drooping flow’r now scarcely glows 
With half its sweet variety. 


Each leaf’s at rest—the grove is still— 

Now scarce a sound swells on the ear ; 

There's nought, except the murm'ring 
rill, 

That breaks the magic silence here. 


Now gently curls the hamlet’s smoke 
Among the sylvan foliage green. 

The squirrels on the lotty oak, 

Now calmly slumbering here are seen. 


The bleating flock, the hedge along, 
That rudely bounds the neighb’ring hill, | 
Now panting lic—and hush’d the seng 
Each feather’d warbler’s wont to thrill. 


The horn is blown—the rustic goes— 
His team is left beneath a tree— 
With frolic heart, he fiies to those 
Who joyful run to clasp his knee. 


EDGAR. 











From the National Aigis. 


THE MANIAC. 


TUNE 





ERIN GO BRAGH. 


Bleak blew the wild blast, o’er the leaf- 
cover’d hamlet, 

The pale moon illumin’d the wind-ra- 
vag’d green, 

While roving alone by the banks of the 
streamlet, 


E‘en charming in frenzy, poor Laura 

is seen. 

Ah! how chang’d from the days, 
when in friend’s kind protection, 

The path still she follow’d of duty’s 
direction, 

Ere yet her fond heart pledg’d its 
youthful affection, 

To him who has left her—the victim 
of love. 


Once, first on the plain, sweet dispen- 
ser of gladness, 
Her hope-throbbing bosom, with trans- 
port, beat high; 
Now tortur’d with sorrow, and raviag 
with madness,— 
Despair and distress sit enthron’d in her 
eye. 
That eye, which with joy and with 
love once was beaming, 
Now with dark, and with frantic 
expression is gleaming, 
Or with tears of regret and emotionis 
streaming, 
For him who has left her—the victam 
of love. 


When blooming in beauty, and deek’d 
by the graces, 

In the rose-bespread paths of gay plea- 
sure she rov’d, 

As jocund she traced of the dance the 
gay mazes, 

Her Edward approach'd her—she saw 
and she lov’d. 


| 
1 
| 
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W ith new-felt sensations, she thrill'd 
and she trembled, 

Her quick-mantling blush the dawn’s 
crimson resembled, 

The glance, the confusion, the sigh 
il-dissem bled, 
Told the tale of sweet Lavraa—the 

the victim of love ! 


Norunseen was the fair-one’s enamour’d 
emotion, 
Nor in vain did she speak the dumb 
lan guage of love, 
—Soon his passion feign’d sighs, and 
his vows of devotion, 
Were heard and were witness’d by each 
lonely grove. 
Too fondly -adoring, too fondly believ- 
ing, 
The foft-stealing tales of her Edward 
recieving’, 
Of her peace and her innocence Lau- 
ra bereaving, 
The traitor deserted the victim of 
love f 


In heav’n the pure spirits with joy and 
with kindness, 
Receive the frail wanderer from error 
when freed, 
But Mortals, vain compound of frailty 
and blindness, 
Withhold the indulgence, so often they 
need. 
Their breasts ’gainst compassion’s 
wild influence steeling, 
Their hearts with cold, obdurate cru. 
elty seating, 
Her friends, her companions, her pa- 
rents unfeeling, 
To anguish consign’d the poor—vic- 
tim of love ! 


Not long, hapless girl, art thou fated to 
languish, 

Soon, sopn wilt thou findin thy Ja- 
ker, a friend, 

—Thy betrayer shall suffer—for heart- 
rending anguish 











His pillow will thorn, and his footsteps 

attend. 

While angels above, with joy shall 
receive thee, . 

And cherubs delight of thy woes to 
relieve thee, 

No sighing, nor sorrow , nor weeping 
shall grieve thee, 

But happiness crown thee ! Sad vic- 
tim of love ! 


EDGAR. 
aS SS 


LOVELY WOMAN. 


The blast of war may loudly blow 
The note of animation, 

Yet Valour! what inspires thy glow, 
Like Woman’s apprebation ? 


| Woman! without thy dazzling charms, 


The world were wrap’t in shade ; 
Cold were the clarion’s call to arms, 
And laureled wreaths would fade. 


Then lovely sex with magic smile, 
Sull our hopes, our cares beguiley 
While glory, love and duty, 

Shall warm, 





Alarm, 
Inspire, 
And fire, 
Togain the meed of beauty. 
eet 
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